88                   AS YOU LIKE IT            5.4.101
Jagues< Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's as
good at any thing, and yet a fool!
Duke.- He uses his folly like a stalking-horse, and
under the presentation of that he shoots his wit.
Enter, as in a masque, persons representing Hymen and
his train> together with Rosalind and Celia in their proper
habits* 'Still music*
Hymen sings
Then is there mirth in heaven,
When earthly things made even
Atone together.
Good duke, receive thy daughter,
Hymen from heaven brought her,
no                      Yea, brought her hither,
Thatthou mightst join her hand with his
Whose heart within her bosom is.
Rosalind \to the Duke]. To you I give myself, for I
am yours.
[to Orlando] To you I give myself, for I am yours.
Duke. If there be truth in sight, you are my daughter*
Orlando. If there be truth in sight, you are my
Rosalind.
Phebe. If sight and shape be true,
Why then, my love adieu!
Rosalind. I'll have no father, if you be not he:
120 I'll have no husband, if you be not he:
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not shee
Hymen. Peace, ho! I bar confusion.
*Tis I must make conclusion
Of these most strange events:
Here's eight that must take hands,
To join in Hymen's bands,
If truth holds true contents.